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Advertiſement. 


H E principal Inducement 
' that led our Author to the 
Publication of the following Pam- 
phlet, was the Peruſal of Miſs 
Blandy's Narrative--Where ſhe ſo 
trongly aſſe rts Her Innocence, and 
indeed, as it were, in ſome mea- 
ſeems to prove it. As it was 
the Production of a broken Week, 
he begs Leave to ſend it into the 
World without a Father----The 
only 


[ 4 ] 
only Inſtance, perhaps, where he 
was ever guilty o -—=-Inbumanily a 
If any one fhould aft him, Where's 
ame? His anſwer is, +4 
ho'd be ever known for any Good, 
7 which he either has, or may pro- 
bably trouble the world. with) He 
ban, bluſh to own humſeij---- 
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Hic Murus Aheneus eſto, 

Nil conſcire fibi ; ——— 

F to depend on Friendſhip, in diſtreſs, is 

but leaning on a Nebuchednezar's ſtatue ; 

(a ſtatue perhaps of braſs—but built on feet 

of clay) For an unhappy wretch then to court 

even common Humanity (where, methinks, 

it ſhould only be found) in the human breaſt; 

is but too much, alaſs! like the ſheep in a 

ſtorm, flying for ſhelter to the buſh, where 
it ſeldom fails, at beſt, to loſe it's coat. 


But ** However we may plume ourſelves 
now-a-days (as, God knows] moſt of us do) 
on excelling one another, in wickedneſs and 


licentiouſneſs ; — However, 1 fay, we E 
1 plums 


61 
plume ourſelves on rapine and cruelty, malice 
and cal. mny- It was far, far otherwiſe with 
our ks would bluſh almoſt to own 
their children They could ſtart, and trem- 
ble, as if guilty of their Innocence, and ſtudy 

2 kind of hypocriſy, to conceal their very 
ſincerity, Virtues ! which we are ſo far from 
having, that I could wiſh, we had even their 
Vices! —Yet—when I contemplate Man, as 
Man ; when I view him with all his noble fa- 

culties; (Heavens!) what can I call him leſs, 
than a little Monarch in Himſelf!—His Reaſon, 
his Scepter—And his Subjects, what ! but his 
Paſſions !——< Did not the more polite world 
6e ſtamp a kind of worth on vice; by teach- 

60 ing us, inſtead of ſpending our paſſions in 
cc the ſervice of our life, to —— our life in 
« the ſervice of our paſſions,” -Every day 
brings him a little life—(and WI Vat indeed is a 
: whole life but a day? a day meerly repeated?) 
— Vain! and yet, happy man, could he think 
| himſelf fo !—Could he think to what oreat, 
important end he was born! That this life = 
but a Stage;—where Death will ſoon cloſe the 
ſcene ;—and then our Actor mult retire ;— , 
that tho' F ortune may build his 8b 1 is 5 
Virtue that muſt ſpeak his epilogue, Could he MY 
below but one thought here, (and ſurely he 
muſt 
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muſt needs be a very unthinking man that does 


not!) would he then mix with every crowd, 


and like our modern Criſpins, meerly becauſe 


he has buſineſs at home, ſtarve himſelf abroad 
for that reaſon into politics? Would he then 
inſult Merit, becauſe in rags? or forſake it, be- 


cauſe perhaps in a priſon ? No -e ſhould 
chooſe then, inſtead of widening, to make up 
F B every little breach of a life, whoſe only certain 
property it is, to be never certain.—Inſtead of 
fretting, we ſhould then try to heal every 


wound of our neighbour, eſpecially, in ſo 
tender a part, as (where his all is at ſtake!) : 


his Honour. Every idle tale, once dropt into 
the world, creeps it's way to credit, and in 
a moment whiſpers away a character. 
"> murders a man; and yet, (what | is worſe than 


—It 


death) won't let him die.——lt baniſhes. a 


man (and where perhaps he is only know) 
| makes him an exile in his own country. 
3 Yet, for want of a daſtard encouragement, it 
* would burſt perhaps, immediately, as it was 
born, in a—puff, Lights on the ground, ex- 
= Pire cafily,—But when once blown into the 
air, each ſmall ſpark ſeems a little ſtar. 


Pe here: I could heartily CER, 5 


that more than ingenious, that really juſt, and 


Be „ 


#1. 
in ſome meaſure, perhaps, neceſſary confine- 
ment of Tiberius, - commanding every fuch 
tale-bearer one long year's ſilence. Could 
we but arreſt every little buſy jealouſy, all 
would ſoon be peace, and harmony. The 
world would be, what! but an heav'n upon 
earth! Then we might probably once more 


Hatter our ſelves with thoſe golden days, of = 


which the poets did but dream—dream in- 
deed!—PFor, not to mention examples, (which 
every where but too readily offer themſelves, 


and, I wiſh I could fay, ſometimes at leaſt, 
not impertinently too) what thro' want of FF. 


judgment in ſome ; of ingenuity perhaps in 
others; and pity too much, I fear, in All of 
us; we have an inſtance before us; an inſtance * 


(help me ye generous paſſions) whoſe miſery y 
ſhould demand at leaſt that cruel charity, which RF 
orders her to forgive all her enemies - but. - 


: herſelf.- 


An inſtance, whoſe Humility am- 


bitiouſly apices: only, to be lower and lower 3 
ſtill ; and if poſſibly, to outfal—her ſelf ?: 
"mT te defires pardon, it is only to revenge 
 — Herſelf, If ſhe defires life, it is only to 8 
prove herſelf (what we ought all in juſtice to 3þ 
think her) the—True Penitent, I ſay, The 
True Penitent. And I may venture to be- | 
= lieve, 1 ſhould not 9 her, ſhould ! 


1 
. 
pronounce 1 
1 e 
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# pronounce her ſuch.- 


If it is Stoiciſm to 


* frowen away the melting ſtrokes of nature; if 
it is Stoiciſm to reſiſt the ſofter touches of 
2 humanity ;—if this is to be the Hero, I muft 
# own, and gladly own, Dii bene fecerunt, 
Mi inops ME, quodgue priſlli finxerunt animi. So 
true is that trite obſervation, that if we may 
1 call that ſtupid ſullen Thing the Stoic, valiant, 
| 3 then may we call Rocks ſo ;—becauſe—they 


I | can beat back the blow. 


—Then Echoes too 


bs | ſhall be Diſputants,—becauſe—they can reply. 
Why then this univerſal clamour ! © Away 


with her, from the face of the earth, for 
X © it is not fit that ſhe ſhould live!” Why 
this melancholy cry for Juſtice, when Mer- 


cy demands at leaſt, the tribute of a—Tear ! 
= Why this cutting the rock with vinegar, 


9 when it diſſolves itſelf We have heard of a 
Philip and an Alexander. Have we then 
no car 1eſery'd for the Defendant ? Are all 


XZ our Laws written then in Blood? Wretched 


Wretch! (pardon the expreſſion) ſhould this 
prove the caſe, But (thank God!) every one 
knows, amidſt the many bleflings of a gra- 
cious reign, Pity can never make the leaſt— 
Smiling thro' every cloud, and giving every 
hardſhip a gentle, generous turn,——lf Titus 


for his clemency, Was ſaluted with the 
| Te Deliciæ 


L 401] 

Deliciæ Humani Generis, How much more 
agreeable this princely Motto to his preſent 
Majeſty !| If Mercy was fo peculiarly Alexan- 
der's, that Darius could wiſh himſelf the terri- 
ble ſatisfaction of conquering him, only to 
fave bis life What may not we expect from 
Him; in whom Mercy and Truth meet toge- 
« ther ; Righteouſneſs, and Peace have ſeem- 
„ ingly kiſs'd each other From him, who 
ſo piouſly blends together the Huſband and 
the Patriot, —the Father and the King! Who 
with fo ſweetly regular a variety, tempers the 
public concerns of the Nation, with the more 
private ones of the Cabinet !——Had Rome 
felt ſo mild, humane a power In a word, 

had Nero tun'd his Kingdom, as well as his 
Harp; it's harmony had probably been more 
delicate, and His Reign more glorious, if not 
proſperous.——Not that I would here ſeem to 
patronize a crime; no leſs than that of— 
Murder — Murder es RE TY OR A crime 
at which, nature muſt doubtleſs ſhudder, and 
recoil No- by winking at vice, we ſhel- ; 
ter it; by ſparing it, we commit it. 


So - Was it even our intereſt to palliate it, it would 


ſtill be Vice! By not diſinheriting it, we 
ſhould but entail a curſe on our Tony: 
Mildneſs and aa ſhould go hand 

hand,— 


- 


A 


[ 1 11 | 
hand. 0 parting them, (I ſhould rather ſay 
cold we part them) we ſhould but part the 


diamond in the dividing it, it's ſplendor 
buguiſhes. Augmenting the number, leſſens 
in proportion the value the making it more, 
makes it only leſs. But yet, as in every thing 
elſe, ſo here, we muſt not forget, the To 


z::701--—A moderation in both. When — 
to ſweeten the cup When to ſharpen 
it; Hic labor hoc opus eſt, He is the 


Phyſician Who can tickle the bund, while 


he probes it— He, the Judge, Wh can win 
our Love, as he executes Juſtice; Who, as 


* oy his Mercy, can command our 


Awe. 


But let us for s while 458 to caſt an eye 


3 upon © an unhappy, deceiv'd, ruin'd woman * 
2 whoſe life, whatever terror it may carry with 
it, I can compare to nothing, but one conti- 
nued Iliad of Mrsfortunes, which have been, 


« and are ſuch, as woman never felt before.” 
As it muſt be a point of moment then to Her, 
eſpecially, who „can't (the lays) recollect half 
of tbem; and to the whole ſex, who won't 


rerhaps, (if they can) fergive half of them; — 


*® Vide Miſs Blandy's Narrative. . 
5 I ſhall 
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J ſhall beg being indulg' d a word on this. 
pts, 


As a Dauchrrx, 
As a GENTLEWOMAN, 
and 


As 4 CHRISTIAN, 


And here I muſt aber; it is a ſecret in 
life; — which the Ancients perhaps were 
better acquainted with, than our Moderns; 
that, I mean, of modelling their children. 
To this, I apprehend, it is in a great mea- 
ſure owing, that the Children fo well re- 
paid the Father s care ;—with intereſt, I F 
could inſtance this in more than one or two 

8 me but, ſhall trouble you with one, 
C he Metelli, Father and Son, 
were F each one, under Cæſar 
one, under Antony.- Unfortunately ſepa- 
rated, the Father is taken priſoner, and 
condemn'd. The Son hearing it, flatters him- 
ſelf with a ready extravagance of invention, 
addreſſes his maſter 6 gains 
his point. Cæſar, ſays he, This is your Ene- 
my -I am your Friend, If you puniſh Him, 
you muſt reward Me, conſequently, But, 3 
alaſs! 


4d 8 3 


Et]; 
alaſs ! ſave my Father W let Me 
die for Him. —Not that it always proves ſo, 
witneſs Choranius—Who liv'd to be the Father 
of as bad a Son.— The Father begs and in- 
treats his purſuers, to ſpare him, till he can 
preſs home His caſe to His Son. But —what 
a ſhocking anſwer | when with a ſmile of in- 

ſult they let him know, his Son had ſpoken 
indeed already for him, to Antony —but, for 
—his Death. 


Every one knows, it was the pert Arro- 
gance of a Child, that occaſion'd the Ephori 
publiſhing their Law of Teſtaments: By virtue 
of which, it was left in the breaſt of each 
Parent, to chooſe his own Heir. At Rome, 
accordingly, the Child could not plead his 

Father's Will by way of Action —but, Requeſt, 
Which tho', for ſome reaſons, perhaps not 
the Beſt Plan of diſcipline, curb'd however 
che raſher ſallies of youth, check'd them 

in their career after happineſs, and brought 
them a a nearer may to find it in—T/ hemfelyes, 


Not that I can be brought, or find 3 in my 
ſelf, to give into this ſurly, naſtiſf kind of Duty 
rather than that eaſy /panjel Affection, which 
does ſuch honour to the Britiſh World, and 


[14] 
that it may be always at hand, ſeems ſtamp d 
(as it were) on our very nature L. Nor 
would I have my candid reader imagine, that 


J can poſſibly think of charging Mr. Blandy 


with the want of this near, tho' ſomtimes 
diſtant, familiarity, which might whiſper him, 
not to be too fond (tho' rather ſo, than nor 
leaſt his daughter ſhould not fear him ; too 


ſtrict, leaſt ſhe ſhould not love him. He 


thought, poor man! no pains too much, to 
frame the genius of his darling child, and 
mould her temper—to ſow in her mind an 
early ſenſe of Virtue, which (I can with hear- 
ty pleaſure ſay) bloſſom'd, as he could wiſh, 
and like a thriving plant, © grew with her 
growth, and ſtrengthen' d with her ſtrength.” 
And yet this to be nipt in the very bud !—To 
be frozen in it's firſt ſummer! No What our 
more knowing Connoiſſeurs object here to us, 
in favour of her ſenſe (with ſubmiſſion) ſeems 
to make for us with an irrefragable argument 
againſt it. — Conſider only Love If it was 
neither in a Solomon's pen, to deſcribe it, or an 
Aſclepias's pencil, to paint it, —in an Ovid's 


art to teach it; or an Hellen's eloquence, to 


ſpeak it: The Sentio Tantum muſt be doubtleſs 


® Vide Locke, Plutarch, Charron, Puffendorf 


my 


5 : 
n 
n 


n 
1 
5 2 


8 


ſtrong influence J- 
how ſhe muſt waver between her own rai 


Father? No- 
poor Father's bead. Cranſtoun rather gives 
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my excuſe, —lIf the love of a Thais, (and 


her, a Courtezan too) could raiſe a flame in 


Alexander, which even the bloody Maſſacre 


of Perſepolis could not extinguiſh ; —If the 


love of a Steſilia could work a grudge between 
even. Ariſtides, and Themiſtocles, which Death 


itſelf could only fatisfy ;—If a Servilia could 


break the chain of friendſhip, for that of love, 


between Cæſar and no leſs a man, than the 
godlike Cato; Think then only, what power | 
* man muſt have over the weaker ſex, when they 
* truly love If David, the man after God's 
oven heart, could facrifice his own heart (as it 
were) his Uriah, to the ſmile of—an Adultreſs; 
Fancy then, how a woman muſt ſtruggle be- 


tween her own weakneſs and * His but too 
Fancy only, if you can, 


taken fondneſs and his ſeeming love! Give 


me leave to call it fo, till J can find a better 


name for it. For, if this is Love, it is an— 


Amando Perdere—with a witneſs. They tell 
us, perhaps, ſhe gave him the poiſon, —She 


owns it : but with what intent? To kill her 
— Not to burt a hair of ber 


* Cranſtoun. 5 . 
C4  Þ 


— He — 
1 . — —— — 3, 
a — * 
4 <- , 
dey ms r —— 


ing air, addreſſes the daughter upon it 
te Don't you ſee that your father is kinder 7% 
© me? T now venture to tell him, that * 
« can't gel the appeal hode' d this fe effions ; 
(meaning his affair in Scotland upon which 
« be goes to the father's ſtudy, and tells bim 
They both come out together in great good 


[ 16 } 
Het the Poiſon—He gives Her the Pill, gt, 


and - ſhe ſwallows it. Now, if ever, poor love- 


ick girl ! What won't a woman do, for the man 


ſhe loves! Who could ever, under ſuch winning 
Appearances, ſuſpect an Hollow Heart !|—un- 


der ſuch ſeeming tenderneſs, dream of a Tro- 


In Horſe, big with the fate of a ſleeping Troy! 


If Ariſtotle, and hs, could not ſhew 


their Philoſophy here, what muſt ſhe do with 
out it? If even Hercules dropt his Club at his 


Iola's feet, what won't ſhe do, who is All. 
te ſubmiſſion '” But how does he manage 
this his helliſh ftratagem ? Perhaps there is a 
—He gave 


bad quality in the Powders? No- 
him ſome himſelf: 


—and with IH infunugts 


cc 


A 


A 


0 
cc 


« gainſt the daughter's wai ting another ſeſſions.” 


But is ſhe ſure then, that he gave the Fa- 


ther any of theſe Powders f Yes, And © jaw 
e nothing 


humour, and the father ſays not one word a- 


WW 
_ 
_. 


Wes 


ruining his Daughter !- 


4171 
te akin of any Ul effects from them.” Then 


certainly ſhe might promiſe herſelf the fame 
| Succeſs, at leaſt; —eſpecially, when they ra- 


ther ſeem a Medicine to him,. than a Poiſon. 
For, —** He never took one Medicine, the laft 
« year of his life, from the Apothecary, as be 


« made oath in court.” But, now Mr. Cran- 


ſtoun leaves Mr, Blandy, and © Zhey part in 


« friendſbip; - Where we'll leave him for a 


while, and return to the Daughter; who by 


ſpecial order from her Father, (as ſhe judges, 
from © bearing ſome ill of bim) lets him know, 


c that fhe ſhould wait the next Sefjions, but he 


ce muſt not come to her Father's again, till his 


« affairs in Scotland were ſettled.” A diſmal 


prelude to ſo fatal a Cataſtrophe ! She writes 


and he anſwers her, in a Letter full of Love, 
and ſeeming Miſery, that he found forſooth 
he had hoſt her Kader s Love, and fear'd he 
Y o ſhould Her's too. A ſad loſs indeed to ſo 
= worthy a F riend as Mr. Cranſtoun ! But how 


ſhall he gain his Friend + agen Why! by 
— Mrs. Morgan, a 


till better—Friend, is to be conſulted, Who 
ſends a never-failing Remedy.—She diſliking 
it, the Fawning Serpent plies her with a kind 
of magic Inchantment, tortures her into a be- 
lief, that it is quite Innocent, and lures her 

to 


18] 
to this Labyrinth of Toe ;—*< For bow could 
« ſhe think Mr, Cranſtoun would ſend any 
& thing to hurt à Father of Hers, and 1 
« ſelf-intereſt would be reaſon enough fer him 
« t0 take care of His health.” And if I 
might be his Phyſician, it ſhould be my hear- 
ty advice, for him to take care of his Health = 
ſtill——For I can t CEL him out of 
F danger yet.— 15 


— 1 might therefore preſcribe to him, it 
ſhould be to calm his agonizing Conſcience 
o take out that Sting that Bojom- 
7 ulture. which muſt be ever preying on 
him, and cating out that little comfort of his 
life, (which alas! to the very beft of us is but 
little). I would have him Shew (what he fo | 
| gallantly profeſſes himſelf) —— The Man of 2 
Honour, (And till he does it, he will give = 
us leave to doubt his——pretenſions to it— 
If he would reconcile himſelf to the Father; 


how can he do it better, than by reſcuing, 5 


this /ittle Picture of him (his only Daughter) 
from a ſhameful death! Who declares . 10%l.. 
e ing on herſelf as a dying woman, that fhe 
never deſign'd hurting bim] No—She lord 
him, honour'd him—! had almoſt faid —— 
ador d him. 


But 
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But our Cavillers would aſk us here, whe- 


ther ſhe was not 


The GENTLEWOMAN? 


A Lady of fine Senſe, —a ſprightly Wit—and 


(when I barely mention it, I mention All) one 


who might boaſt a manly Judgment with it ?= 
4 Yes—and perhaps the only one, who could 
not find an Ear, 5 Eye, or Tongue, for her 


——— own Praiſes !\——PBut, let them remem- 
- bef, , the was ſtill——the Woman— 
—tho' perhaps, like another Pads; ſhe 


= cools triumph even in the Wiſdom of Pallas— 
and yet, Eloguence of Mercury ;—What tho“ 

ſhe could ſhine out in the Beauty even of, ; 

—and yet the Majeſty of Juno ;— _ 


_ Venus,— 
| Nay, (as the name implies) tho' ſhe could 


= glory in a gift, (as it were) from every God; 
= —dYet—mayn't ſhe be preſum'd, like ano- 


ther Pandora, to confound the World !—One 
while with the blackeſt Guilt; another while 
with the cleareſt Innocence 


Death itſelf, with a more than Heroic Confi- 
gence (And 1 can't but ſmile to think, 


—W hat! 


For I per- 
= Aſuade myſelf, © nothing but 8 could 
= * fland ſo great a ſhock, and challenge even 


how : 


© Senſe, as if our Senſe was always our own, 
and never betray'd us into #00 good an opinion 


grief ?— 


more ſecurely, If it does not utter itſelf, 
it muſt be their ſtill—pleading againſt itſel', 
like the Babe that has loſt it's toy, n 
to a ſly corner, where it ſits it down, and | 
—Wceps, 


Queſtion and that is, Whether ſhe did not 
do for her Father, what the fondeſt wo ze 
could, in her 
Unhappy! even to be deny'd ſeeing him — 
But I am talking to the wind, and vain 
with a ſhadow. The World would be her 
Judge——and Witneſs too. Crave a reaſon, 
for any of their aſſertions, It is ſo—Becauſe— 
it is ſo. It is here as it is with the Spider 
| ſhe may draw the fineſt web—but—yet—the 
Drone unravels it ——$0 poor Philomel may 
labour out her melodius Injurics=—but, alaſs] 
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how her enemies can dwell ſo much upon her 


of a Villain, But why then no fign of 
The Father is dead And if not 
by her hands che is ſtill dead. I an- 
ſwer,—Grief, tho' it may not every minute 
put forth an artful ſigh ; when once ſecur'd 


in the Heart, bleeds inwardly: And if fo, 


1 hall anſwer them therefore with another 


—unbappy circumſtances?— 


what 


| FE ET 4 fad redreſs !. 


— D — — * _ 


E831: 

To win in Sorrows— 
only, what ſhe waſtes in Songs Nor does 
this their ofiicious Barbarity ſtop even here 


Witneſs the ſcandalous © untruths which have 


ee been told of her, the Meſſ engers ſent after her, 
a 7 fee forſooth if ſhe was ſafe——the putting 


« her in Irons, (tho' ſo weak and ill, ſhe ſays, 


that her own body was too much to carry a- 


1 bout )—Witneſs, in a word, The Baſeneſs, of 
=_— printing the Depoſitions, to hurt ber with the 
Jury.“ Under All which ill treatment, (ſur- 


prizing) ) She bore up herſelf from knowing 


her Innocence. Which, with them, ;8 but 
another word for a Paſſive Hardneſs, But TL 
wave this, and paſs to the Jury; whom, Mifs 
Blandy (what thro' the Noiſe of the Court, 
and their own Inattention) ſeems to think, 
bleſs'd either with an extraordinary Stretch of 
; Sagacity, or pinch'd very much for want of 
Time, to find a Verdict 
= five Minutes. But God forbid ! that I, or, 
indeed, any man, ſhould ever ſuſpect ( wich 
leſs) believe” a Jury could brave the face of 


Guilty |l——In 


Juſtice, ſo as to come pre-determin'd to the 


: Bench ; play with an Oath, to ſwear away 
their Coiſcience, or call God to witneſs— 

A meer ſolemn Lye. N o—Cherity bids us 
F hope, that they conſulted their Whole Duty 


D N 


2 Doubtful, tho' the Thing ſhould happen to 
© be true; yet, it brings upon me the Guilt 


<< certainly.— 
ficiis voluntatem ſpectari non exitum. And it 


owe that Life. And may the Jury but ac- 
quit Themſetves in condemning the Priſoner— 
I ſhall now go on to the 1e 


our purpoſe. For, what could Horace mean 
which we either renounce the Mercy, or imprecate the 


Form of Words, in which they are commonly expreſs d; 
80 RHEL ME Gop,— 
and other equivalent Terms, which amount to much 
the ſame. And hence Perjury ſeems to be a moſt mon- 


by it, that He is a Daring Villain towards God, and a 


1 22] 
vo Man=Which would tell them, That 
© jf I ſwear to the Truth, where I am only 


ec 


of Perjury: For, The Thi ing, might be as 
well Falſe, as True, Whereas, I ſhould 


ſwear to nothing, unleſs 1 know 1. 
*. e 


— 


* 


cc 


Every Crier of the Court knows, In male- 


is a Maxim in Caſuiſtry, that if I ſwear only 
By my Life, I ſwear by God, to whom 1 


And Antiquity ſeems very well calculated to 


* An Oath feems to be a religlous Aſſeveration, by 


Vengeance of Heaven, if we ſpeak not the Truth. This 
is the Senſe, and Purport of Oaths, as appears from the 


-Gop BE My WITNESS,—- 


— 
8 
29% 2 
OR 


ſtrous Sin; in as much, as the forſworn Wretch ſhews 


ſneak ng C muurd, d Men. 


Sar 
ON 


_ Vide Puſſendorf. 


RES > 


5 
8 55 
ESD 


Charm for a Cantharides. 
Pæony hung about the necks of Children, 
againſt—an 8 
breaſt.— 


what I ſay.— 


. Genii, and Lemures ?— 


FT 
a by his Charms, and among others, his 


Verba et voces, quibus hunc lenire 4 
Paiſſis, et magnam morbi de ponere partem! 


Not to forget even Hefiod, who has his 
—Hence we find 


—Quickfilver on the 
— againſt _The Peftilence.—So 
of Precious Stones; As Eagle-Stone, "os 


ſuppos'd to retain a Child in the Womb 


When apply'd to the knee, to facilitate a 
Delivery. Let Olympia ſerve to confirm 
Something uneaſy for her 
Alexander in —admiring a Lady, who was 


fondly ſuſpected of giving him Love-Potions, 
ſhe ſends for her—and fluſh'd as it were, with 
her ſtriking Beauty, calls her—Perſon— 
Compound * Philters. Not but what even 
Opinion has it's weight with us. As —— i 


a | 


Sickneſs often 1 88 people really ill; 80 


this their Opinion of a Cure, often paves the 
way to it. 


5 dream of Apparitions &c? Very well she did 


But Did not —Mifs Blandy 


Had not the the Platoniſts, their Lares, 
Which, for diftinc- 


tion, pleaſe to take as Corporeal, Imaginary, 


D J;;öÜ¾—CÜ7Jͥe 
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and Intelleual.——Corporeal—as when they 
preſentented themſelves, to the more outward 
Scnſes.——Imaginary,—when they ſtole up- 
on the Fancy.——Intelle&tual,—when they 
forc'd themſelves upon the Mind,—as not 
borrowing an external ſhape. ——But, you ſay, 
5 how can a ſeparated Soul move it- 
ſelf How then does it move the Body 
which it ani mates -AIlt is allowed on 


all hands, that the 7 Day Julius Cæſar 


15 dy'd, There was found in Capua, a rich Tomb 

of Stone, and -in in it 
Tablet of God 
ſcription— 


= pitol.— 


Night — All of Them- 
e for meer Humanity 8 ſake 


bury'd a Friendleſs-Corps.——lle was then 


putting to Sea- 


When, the Night before 


he ſet ſail, the fame Man. appears to him— f 


and, by way of return 
not to ſet off that Day.— 


warns him 


a little 
with this remarkable In- 

— Wi benever this Tomb happens to 
© ge eben d, the very ſame Day, the ' Conqueror 
40 of the World ſhall be murder'd in the Ca- 
-An hundred Days too before his 
' Death, — The firſt Letter of his Name (The 
Figure of an Hurdred)—was blaſted on 
his Statue. Nor can we wonder, that # 
their hundred. Senators of Rome, had—One 
One Dream. 
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remembers his Dream. acquaints his Fel- 
low Sailors with it, who diſregard it, and 
leave him behind them Where, at a. 
ſmall Diſtance —he * 2640 All-—drovn 4 
——— to a Man. 


If they thn ſuffer for theb Crime, who 
=_ * yield to beg their Life; We have a Sup- 


L pliant here, who not only begs, but—intreats 
. it If not for Her own ſake for her 
) Family's——TIf not for her Family's——for, 
- a ſtill greater reaſon Her poor Soul's lake. 


Who, 1 8 * denial, 


As a CnzisTIAN, 


LENS... 
NET 


1 Win ſtill pray for ber Perſocntors.; ; And 
= may ſhe read, what I have here ofter'd her, (as 
it was — with a——Tear, 


4 great Author of ours ſubdivides Rowen: 
tance, into a Sorrow for Sin, and Change of 
= Life. The Change of Life, is not——Her's. 
But, The Sorrow for Sin may be Her's 
= if the will Let her then, for God's ſake, 
= bid adieu to this ſhifting world, and inſtead of 
— = fixing a thought on it, fix all her Hopes on 
= him who made it. As in the mid} of _ 
fer. 


161 
ter the Heart is forrowful ; fo——in the midf 
of this Sorrow her Heart may triumph—— 


While it mourns, it reads, that The Mourner 


ſhall be comforted——}hile it weeps with one 
Eye, It may ſmile with the other, upon that 
 raviſhing, all-tranſporting Sentence, Well Done! 
Thou Good ! Thou Faithful Servant. Jo 
haſt been faithful in Few Things — 
thee ruler over many Things 


Enter thou in- 


to the joy of the Lord—At whoſe right Hand 
— Pleaſures} 


there are Pleaſures for evermore.— 
large as our Wiſhes, and laſting as our Souls. 
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